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for though it be nigbr^yet the Mootic fhines 3 Ile wake a 
fopoth' Moonihine of you, you whorcfon Cullyenly 

Stew. AwjyJ haue nothing to do with thee* 

Kent. Draw you Rafcall, you come with Letters a- 
gabf! the King } atid take Vauitie the psappets parr* a- 
gainfi the Royaltie of her Father i draw you Rogue, or 
i lie focarboiiado your llianksj draw you Rafcall, conic 
yourwaies. 

Ste. He!peJio,mtirthcr,tielpc a - 

Kent, Strike you flaue : # ftand rogue* ftand you neat 
Qaue^rike. 

Stew. Helpe hoa/nurther^mutthcr. 

Enter B^fidrdfi&rmwal^ R^gan^Glafier^SerHarJs, 

%<*ft* How now»what s the matter ?Pait. 

Kent, With yoa goodtmn Boy, if you pleafCjCornCj 
lie flefh ye, corns on yong Mafler, 

Gl&* Weapons? Armcs ? what's the matter here? 

Cor, Keepe peace vpon your hues, he dies tint ftrikes 
againe 4 what is the matter? 

The Meflfengers from out Sifter, and the King ? 

Cer> What is y<^r difference, fpeake? 

Stew. 1 am fear ce in breath my Lord, 
, Kent, No Maruel] 3 youhane fo b^ftir'd your valour, 
yoa cowardly RafcaII,nature difclaimes in thee :a Taylor 
aiadc thee, 

Cor. Thou ait a ff range feilow^a Taylor make a man> 
.Kent, A Taylor Sir^Scone-cutter.or a Pnintc^eould 

GOthauc made him foil! , thopgh they had binbuttwo 

yearcsoth'trade, 

Cm\ Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Ste> This ancient Ruffian Sir, whole life I hau c fpar'd 

at fate of his gray-beard, 

Kent* Thou whorcfon Zed, thou rnneceffary letter; 

my Lord a ifyou willgiue raeleatie, I will tread thisvn- 

boulted viliaine into marter^ and daube the wall ofa 

lakes with him. Spare my gray-beard jou wagtaile ? 
Cor. Peace lirrab, 

You beaflly knanc^know you no reuerence ? 
Km. Yes Sir ..but anger hath a priuilcdge. 
Car* Why art thou angrie ? \ 
Kent* That fuch a (Uue as this fliould wearc a Sword, 

Who wearcsnohonefty ; fuchfoiilingrogucias thefe, 

Like Rats oft bite the holy cords ; a twainc, 

Which are t'intrince, t'vnloofe : fmootheuery paffion ^ 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

Being oile to £ire,fnow to the colder moodes > 

Renengq,affirae t and turnc their Halcionbcakes 

With cuery gali,and vany of their Matters, 

Knowing naught (iikedoggcs)butfollowing : 

A plague vpon y our Epilcpti eke vifage, 

Smoileyou my fpeeches^s I were a Foole? 

G.ooft s if i had you vpon Sanm Plainc, 

I'ld drhie yc cackling home to Camsht* 
Ccrx m Wha c art thou mad eld Fellow ? 
GUJl, How fell you out >[ay that? 
Kent, No contraries hold more antlpatby t 

Thailand fuch a knatie, 

t £mu Why do ft thou call Jura Knaue ? 

What is his fault? 

Kent. Kis countenance likes me not. 

Cor. No more perchance do's mine, nor fuSjiior her?: 

Kent. Sir^ 'lis my occupation to be plaint* 

I haue feenc better faces in my time, 


Thea ftand s on any fhaulder that I {e£~~~^~~^- 
Before meat this iafhnt. 

£mt* This i* fome Fellow, 
Who hauingbcene prais'd for bluntneffkdotW A 
A faiicy roughncsjand couftraines the garb * 
Qjilw from his Nware. He cannot flatter he 
An haneft mind and plaine,bc muft foeaketrutk 
And they will take it fo,lf not f hec 1 * plaint. 
Thefe kin J of Khaues I know, which jn this phi* 
Harbour more erafr,and more corrupter endsjIBk 
Then twenty fllly- ducking obferuants, fl^L 
That ftrecch their duties nicely, I 

Kent, Sk t m goodftith.in fincerei^^ 
Yndcr th'allowance of your great afpffiff * 
Whofc influence like the w A of radientfi re 
On fl^kuig fhmhm froB t. >w 
Corn, Whatmea^ftby this? 
Kent. To go out of my dialed which y 0U( jif C(mi 
mendfomuchi IknowSirJam noflatterer heth k 
guild you in a pSaine accent, was a plahie Knaue 1 , 
for my part 1 will not be, though I ftouM viinvof 
difpkaiure to entreat me too't. y ™ 

Corn, What was th offence you gaue kim? 
Ste, Ineucr gaue him any: 
It pleased the King his Mafier very late 
1 To ftiikc at mc vpon his mifconflr«dion 
When he comparand flattering his difpleafure 
Tript flic behind;being downe^nftiltcd^aii'dj 
And put vpon him fuch a dealeofMan, 
That wonhied him.gotpraifcsrrf she King, 
For him attempting ? who waj felfe-fubdued, 
And in theflcfliment of this deadesploitj 
Drew on me here againe. 

Kent. None of thefe Rogues^and Cowards 
But Aiax is there Foole* 

Cwn, Fetch forth the Stocks ? 
You ftubborne ancient Knaue.you reuerent Bragart, 
Wcc'l teach yotn 

Km, Sirjam tooold tolearne: . 
Call not your Stocks for iue ? I fcruc the King, 
On whole impbymcnt I wasfent toyoo. 
You fliall doc fm all reipeirs^ow toob#ld malics 
Againfi the Grace,and Perfon of m$ M after, 
Stocking his Meflenger. 

Cqyk, Fetch forth the Srock?/ 
As Ihauftlifc and Honotir^cherelhallhe fit tillNoone; 
Reg* Tillxiooue? ti^I night my Loid^and all night too* 
Kent* Why Madam ? if I were you* Fathers dog, 
You fhould not vfe me fo* 

Sir^eing his Kiiaue,! wilh Smks&roughtmu 
Cer, This is a Fellow of the felfe fame colour, 
Our Sifter fpeake* of. Come^bring away the Stocks* 

(ft** Lec me befecch your Gracc,not to doio, 
The King his Mafler 3 nccds muft take it ill 
That he Co flightly valued in hisMeflenger, 
Should ha«c him thus reihainedf 
Cor, Jleanfweretnati 

Reg. My Sifler may recieue it much more worfic, 
To haue her Gentleman abus 5 d J a{faulted 1 

Cwn m Come my Lord,away* ^ xtt * 
Gh. I am forry for thee fricnd^'cis the Duke pleaforc, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rub s d nor floptjle entreat for thee. 

JC^Pray do not Sir,I haue watchUand trauaii'dharJ, 
Some timelfhsdl fleepcout,thereft He whiftfc: 
A good mans fortune may grow out ac hcelei: 
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Gte. The Duke's too blamcin thisj 
Twill be ill taken. Exit, 

jfrtff.Good King^that muft approue the common fa w* 
out ofHeauena bencdiftioa com'ft 
fothe w^rme Sun, 

Approach chod Beacon to this vnderGlobe^ 
fh^by-thy com for tabic Bea^cs 1 may 
ptrufetbis i.etcer. Nothing almolt fees curacies 
gut^iicrie f know 7 cm from Cordelia , 
\Vho hath m»lt forcunaccly becne infprra'd 
q\ my obfc ired courfe. And (hali findc time 
p r0 TurUe * -mou£ Suteifcekitig to alv,c 
Eofie* their remedies .Ail weary and o*re-watch*d, 
|j,kt.' vantage heauie cyes,noi to behold , 
jlisfh-amefu :odging. Fo^ctme goodnight, 
Soiiie once raore^turrie thy vvheclc.- 

Enter Edx&r. 

Edg* I heird my felfe pro^hisi/d^ 
f^A by the happy hollo v v of a Tree, 
Jfcap'd the hunt* No Port is frc no place 
That guards and moft vnufali vigilance 
Do's not attend niy taking. Whiles i may fcapc 
[willpreicrue myfeifc: and am bethought 
lotake chc bafelijtnd moftpoorciifhape 
Thateuer penury in contempt ofman 3 
Brought neere to beift; tny face lie grime with filthy 
JJianketmy !oincs,elfeall my hairesinknotf^ 
And with fit fenrcd njkedneflfe outface 
Tlic Windes ? and perfecutions of the sk»ej 
TbeCoiintry giues meproofe^ndpr«(5dent 
Of Bedlam feeders, whowth roaring voices^ 
^irike in their num'd and mortified Armcs, 
PiflSjWoddcn-prickesjNayiestSprigs ofRofemarie : 
And with rhis horrible obie^from low Farmes, 
Poorepehing Vill^gcs,Shccp^Coares ? and Mttlcs s 
Someumc^ with LiinaiiLkebanStiomctimewithPiaser* 
Intone ch^ir charitie : poortr TV^^g^poorc Tcm f 
That's fcmething yet : $dg#r I nothing am* Exit* 

£xter Le^r t F0ole 3 4nd Gentleman. 

£ifd/Tis ftrange that they fliould fo depart from hortie, 
And not fend backe my MefTengerai 

Gmt. As I learn'd, 
The night beforc,therc was no purpofe in them 
Of this remoue* 

Kent. Haile to rhee Noble Matter. 

Le*r, Ha?Mak'ft thou this iliame ahy paftimc ? 

Kent, No my Lord, 

Twle. Hah,ha 1 he wearesCruell Garters H-orfes are 
ride by the hesds, Dogges aod Bcarcs a byVhYiecke, 
Monkiesby'th'Io jv.es, and Mcli by^th'Iegi^when a man 
oiierhHiie at legs, then he we arcs woddcnncther-BockSt 

Lear, What's 
That hath fo much thy place miftookc 
Toffttheeheere? 1 

Kem^ Itishothheandftic, 
Tour Son, and Daughter, 

Lew. No* 

Kent. Yes. 

tea?i No I fay, 

KiUt, } fay yea, 

Lear, By Infittr I fweare no. 


Kent, JSy/maJ fweare I* 

Le*r. Tbey durftiiot do*t: 
They could not, would not do't : 'tis worfethen munher^ 
To dovponrefpeft fuch violent outrage: ; 
Refoluc me with all modeft hafte.which way 
Tboti roight*ft defer ue^or chey impofe this vfagc^ 
Commingfrom vs» 

Kent, My LordjWhen at their home 
I did commend your Highnefle Letter; to them, 
Ere I was rifen from the place,that flewed 
My dtitie kneeling^c^fnc there a reeking Poftej 
S- cw'd in hi* haftc^halfe breathlcfleypainting forth 
From GcrteriHhh Miftri<jfal«caubti3; 
Deliner'd Le:ten fpight ofintermiffion, 
Which prefently they read; on thofe contents 
They itaoimon d vp their meiney^ftraight toake Hotfe» 
Commanded me to follow jand attend 
The kifure of their anfwer 7 gaue me cold looker 
And meeting heere the other Mcfl^nger, 
Whole welcome 1 per ceiu'd had poifon'd mine; 
Being the very feJIow which of late 
D.fplsid io fa wcily againft your H ighncfle, 
Hauing more man chen wit about mc^drew; 
He rais'd she houfe, with loud and coward cries. 
Your Sonne aud Daughter found this trcfpalfe worth 
The fhirne which heere it fuffers* (way, 

F #o{e* Wimers not gon yct,if the wil 3 d Geefe fly that 
Fathers chat wearc rag& 3 do make their Children blind, 
But Fathers thatbearcbagSjfliall feethcir.cbildrcn kind. 
Fortune rhat arranc wh^re,ncrc turns the key toth 1 poore, 
B jt for all this thou ^fliak \uuc as many Dolors for thy 
Daugh ters,as thou canft cell in a yeare, 

Lear, Gh how this Mother fwels vp toward my heart! 
fTtjfertca p^^,downe thou climing farrow* 
Thy Elcdicnts below where is this Daughter? 

Km* With the Earle Sphere within, 

i?fikr* Follow me not,flay here. Exit* 

Gen. Made you no more offence. 
Bur what you fpcake of? 

Kent. None: 

w .. i'.dnce the the King comes with fo fmall a number? 
foole, And thou had ft beetle fet i'th* Stockcs for that 
qacftiotijthoud'ft well defcru'd ir. 
Kent* Why Foole? 

Foole. We^l fee thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach 
ihtc thersno labouring rth* winter. All that follow their 
nofes.are led by their eyes, but blindemen, and there's 
not a nofe among twenty ,but can imellhim that's Sink- 
ing; let gp thy holdjwhcn a greamheeJerims dowries 
hill, karticbreake thy necke with following. But the 
great one that goes vpward, let htm drawthee after : 
when a wifeman giaes thee better cminfellgiue me mine 
againc,I would hausc nonebut kaaues follow it, face* 
Foole giues it. 

That S^r,wh ich ferues and feekes for gainffp 
And folio wc= but for formej 
W«H pack? 4 when it begins rorauie, 
And lean* thee in ihe ftorme, 
But I will tarry jihe Foole will jfiay, 
And let the wifeman flic ; 
The knaue tunics Foole that rurtnes avyayi 
The Foole noikoaue perdie, 

Enm Ledr,4ndgi0jttr? 
Kent. Where learn d you dhia Foole ? 
FWr. Nor i\h f Stocks Foole. 
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